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CHAPTER |.—(Contlnued.)

He felt hor ayen upon him, sariously
sweot nnd questioning, and frowned
alightly, Wikhing Ye had hold his ton-
Bue, though awdre thnt ba could not
hnvs, curlog the way he did,

"Why not tell me? I'm
Garrett.”

“Wall.r & ." It was diMeult: an
impertinénce; Incrodible, beatdes, But
‘now that he lisd committed himgelf,
ho etiffaned a rdsolve mnd plungad, "It
was sald that your engagement to this
man Hisokstoek would be announced
bofore long.”

That out bluntly, ho eaught n long
breath and, divided batween fear and
fiith, sat watching her.

The seconds of her allence spun for
him au hour of nup;luh

“Kntherine b

Gho turned. “Yen?"

HHave you nothing to
makod lnvoluntarily, and Wt once re.
Brotted Ir

“Whnt do you wish mo to say?" Her
tone was dull, as If sho spolMe me:
chhleally, with o mind detached,

"Either afMrm or deny. You owe me
that, ol lease"”

"o 11" 8Sho  scemed  surprlsml,
*“But what|" she pursued, rouslog,
“doea 'this man Mocketoek'—"

"You know | don't like him,
aring. | can't

“Hut | gan and do, Garrett”

Thera Waa slmpllclty In that, almbst
conlfeasionnl, Hils tenrs nusalled him
more Imporiously.

“Then: It's trae? Don't tell ma that!™

“What do¢s Mr, Blockatock sny?”

“1 haven't Interviewed bim, of
gourse. 1 sesmed too abaurd—"

“Whyt

The onl¥ repart he lind at command
wia nlumll: hmaequnta' “Hecuung |
Yave you.'

M thst any repsop why Mr, Blaek-
stock should not™”

“There are reasons  why ron

waltlng,

Kntl
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in his work—something about the
spark, | belleve”

“Those wireleéms exporiments of
hia ™"

"Yeu. Flo'n golng to do great things,
Garrott.”

YLate o the feld.”

"He londs It today; thoy all look to
im.  His inventlons, discoveries, 1m-
provemonts, will make wireloss as
every-day a thing as the talephone.

.« 1 don't mean ho couldn't win
w!thnu\ friends: he's atrong enough

“Mon have Uttle use for him, Kath-
arine,”

"Women hnve.” r

Const atrangled temptation, , . .
“Ha han mogoetism.”

“That ano strength, ambitlon, en-
thuninsm. Ho's worth belng n frisnd
to. | want you to know him batter, to
ke him, Garreit”

Aftey a lttle he managed to sny:
'L try, AF you wikh.”

“I do wish. Pleade. Garrett.”

say? he

uhowldn't let your name be couple
with | hin*
“And they are—1"
Bhe put It arlsply,
fToressolng dofeat.

s heart sank,
He wveored ot o

tangent? evasive. “You haven't an-
swered mo. s thore noy truth in this
rumor?”

“Not yerL*
“*You mean it mny be true—later?”
“It's possible sho affirmod quietly.

“Mr. Hlockstock has paked me (o
mnrry bho: be haso't as yot bad my
anawer.”

*Katharioo! . .
i¥—eare for WimT™

“I'm trylng to Yo nure, Garrett, bo,
fora 1 tell him go—or you."

"But—hut you mustn't! . . . The
thing's Impossible, You—"

“You'll well me why ™'

Hep composurs wis sobéring, He
got himgell more 18 band: she was
not to be moved by nstorming, he
know, Reason, logle, an sppeal o hor
futslligence: sho wounld require these
of him. Yel when put to It he could
not bring himeelf to tell whit he know
of the man by beavssy, If very cred-
fhiy.  Perzonal defects, lack of breed-
fag, and the ke wato all unetabls ob-
Joctionn In the end the best
ho could do, alnce some port of an oo
swer wan espential, was to frame n
halting, lnrunclunl\m' "He's not the
sort.

8he nﬂnlnlcr:lmtell his contusion.
1 know what you're thinking: that
he's not ol spoke in our partloulpr so-
cinl wheal; an outsider. Must I ‘can-
demnp' Wm for that?  Are there no
right ‘men, Garrett, tut yourself and
othery of our ‘set? | koow he hos
Nhim lacks: | fancy rou'd eéall him
crude, If. you were candid with me,
But men of his genlus, his upbringlng

Not that 1 conceds uny
arud!tr in bim; It's baedly that: be

meroly lncks—something—diMficult o

,oame 1L not cultivation, pot senslbiil

ty, but, I'd/say, friends”

“He his muny. . . "~

So she cured enough to fight for
him! There was Bltternosn, suppass-
ing the bitterndss of nloes, ln that dis-
covery

Y1 mean tho right kind, yourss!f, for
tontanee: I(rlends to brlog him out
He's quick, ndaptable, of & geod fami-
Jy—if upt A Wealthy ane.'

Const fell bock dpon the one mes.
tionnble objection of which ho bad
cortaln knowlodke  “Ho'w got a wii-
lainoun temper.”

“Frionda woiid teach bim to contro|
1t Astll thére ars excuses for that:
hld nlght—hls exyds dre o i bad woay.
He (njured thom serlopaly, somehow,

You can't renl-

|
B m

“Then 'm to understand you sérl-
ougly contemplate marrylog him?*

Her “Yed!" wis abisolute.

YPon't you sos''—ho hated himsolf
for this—he's after your money, Kath-
oring "

"Garratt, that 1§ unworthy ot yon.”

Ha shld zothing, doggedly nking
whiut comfort he milght [vrom the
knowledge thit he was right,

Gradunlly he comprebended that in
the course of thelr gonversation the
ear hod left Fifth Avenue st the Flaza
and was eroselng Central Park at tho
Seveniysecond Street enlranes,

“Wao'ro pear the gate,” he . sald
sbriptly, “II you'll drop me thaere,
plonme—"

HCertainly. Taoll Patrick.™

Coast groped for the spquking tube
anil communlcated with the driyvar.
When he sat hack bhe was consclous
of the woman's softening regnrd.

“You're not nugry, Kutherine?"

“No, Garrgtt; but I'm very, vory sor-
5 L
“If I've seemod prosumpluoue—"
“To me. Garratt? Can you renem-

ber the tme when wo wers not—
Iriendn}™
“No. . . . [ want you to under-

tand that It wasn't nltogother be-
cause | wint you mysalf—need you,
heoauss | love you—as You know—
bave loved you for yedrs, . . . It
was Jenlousy of your bapploees, 1
sitld oothing that T dido't belleve™

“1 know, BHut you wers—aroe mis-
Iaken. You'll come to understand.”

“I don't want you to mitke & mis-
tuke.  Wall, Eatherine, wall a llttls
before deeldlng, I'in sure of Your
higart: 1t won't miegulde youw

"l belteve not. | know my heart
and mind.” g

“Yait know mine he snld gantly,
nnd no more,

That stabbnd her; ehe  Wikeed,
wondoritg why, But the perdonality

of Douglan Blneketook stood forth so
Inrgaly Himned (o aieh vivid coloring,
In the foregronnd of hor conaclous
ness, that there wab left Uitle room,
evan for old (rlends sdeh dn Garrett
Coilnt,

Afoot, Coust lmgered at the door,
keon ayen wearebiog  hers  almout
pinintively. )

“I' drop fo for tea tomorrow, If
you nakt me, Katherine"

“Have you ever fiveded an Invita-
tion, Garrett?

“Then 1I'Il coms,"

He nedded to the driver nnd the
CAr AwWopt RWAY.

Long after It had shot out of sight.
he atood staring.  Then discovoring
himself barehesded, hat and wiick In
hand, nn object of amused regard,
with a ourt laugh of confusion and

d nelf-ponne! he
mrn-d back through the pn:k.

CHAPTER II,

Reslgning with Hitle reluctancs hia
place at the eard table to Dundis,
whose turu it was to cut In, Const
lightad n clgarette nnd wandered
round the dinfogroom of Blnckstoch's
apartment, 1dly Inspecting the half-
dogon bunting-prints that ndorned the
green burlep walls.

Unapenkably bored, he went to the
bultel, whers he poured a very llitio
Scotch Into n tall glaws, drowning It
with loy charged wator., - He bad re

fused to drink up to that moment, and
was thiraty, but s be snt slpping and
watching the players, Van Tuyl's une

“Bralns, Rather,” Observed Van Tuyl Blandly.

natyral  pallor, molst halr and
emite, affected Wim wWith A [aint dis-
gust, nnd he put the glows nslde; not
half-emptied. His brows lkoltted in
hin concern for the man, who  bsd
been drinking beavily and would pur
sue that madness untll satiaped or
solden: no Influence that Coast knew
of would reatrain himj ho was ns un
manngonblo us o wild horse, and as
upirited.

Hlender, graceful, high lord of
Davilmay-Cnre, Van Tuyl sober wos
inimitable, more loved than feared 1o

npite of, perhaps becauss of. tha wit
e wielded like & whlplawh, Ex-
coaked favood  that  briikooy to &
burning froney; at such times bho Imew
tip frignds, and those who koew him
avolded himy; his wits, subimerged,
frothed with a satlrle bumor that
olchod an fhdelibly ss an beld when
ho did not lay on with a bildgeon of
vitupsration. . . . A dangerous foll

to Binckstock. Coant thought, com-
paring them, wondering that they
ware so much togother, Contranting

them he thought: fire and tow, rapler
and broadsword!

Blackstook wha the brosdaword of
that compatrison, heavy and cumber-
sowme It capuble. Without an effort be
dominnted the others, Van Tuyl nalk
waya exopptod; tho mheer welght of
Blnckatock'n personality forded them
Into the baekground. Little Dundas,
with his deferential smile, delicutsly
pink Iface mod permanently rounded
shouldoers, weemed the verlost abadow
of o man: Biacketock's shadow ne
had apparently constituted himsolf.
Truax, round of fhee snd blandly prac
tieal, 1 unquestionably Independent,
wis anly lesn dwarfed by bis bost,

“A  good Dbridger'—Bilnckitock In
the ourrent alsng: giving himselt
wholly to the game, playlog to win,
“wolfing the trlcks,” Van Tuy! told
Bim.,

The comment brought =
smlle to the man'sface,

“Whnt dyou wint me to do with
‘em " he pgrowled semi-bumorously,
fiipping a card from his hand and we
awlltly making hils play fram dummy.
YMoke ¥ou o present of ‘em?
Play to that, now; come through \Allh
thnt ten-spor” He chuchkled an be

darkish

gathered In the trick and led the
final eard from dimmy. “That'll tench
you to double my originnl make, |
guess, . . , Gams and rubber,
unny: wslx without, doubled, and s
Ittle slam, Got thar down?™

"Yag," replind Dundns, grinning

teably a8 ho jotled down the peores.
“rough luck, partner” Trons abe
perved to Van Tuyl, ““You conldn't
help doubling on your hnnd, of ooures,
and equally of course | ball o be
chithno In bonrts™
“Hratns,  rother”
Tuyl biandly, ahuflting.
iTO TE CONTINUED)

WHEN THE EYESIGHT FAILS

Then Things Leok Good to One That
Everyons Elae |s Criticieing
Harshly. |

observed Van

“Everything haa it compensntions,™
declared the man whone halr is gray-
ing over his ears and who can't read
fine print as easily ns he ecould ten |
yenrs ago. “Yes, slr! Things lvok
good to me that [ hear other people
eriticising ke the mischisf. Every
girl has a flawless companion; ev-
erybody's hilr looks &8s If It grew
there and didn’t hnve to be pinned on;
alll my friends are handsome; the
ntroots seom clean and my  clothos |
look new.

“Then, when | put on my spectacles |
—1 But I've learned not to, exeopt
when | want to rend, When my straw
hat gels oo spotly my good wile
punches e up anid snys IL's time o
buy n new obe, and wheo sho poeds
4 frocik sbo Just gquletly bauls my |
kpecs out of my pockel, hands thom to
me pointediy, nod sinnds belore me in
n good lights Rose-cdlored spectaoioy

fixed |

are nll right, she tells me, when I'm

'1!“', il bor fuce, but she prefers
it her last sinmoer's gown

with my strangobt, cledrest lonoea”™

| T
Grown Cauticun \

Chatly Lodger (to lnndlord)—"Yan
doom (o have seen ngood deal. What
are you' Lundlord—"Well, =sir, |
were a lon tamer, and I'd be there
now i 1 'adn't amarried.  But you ses,
my wife were a knifedhrower in the
gume show, and she got to procticing
her turf onmoe.  Well, thinks 1, lifs
nin’t too long to run oo riskes, so |
took on o #afe fob and become a
stoeplefachk.—Punch, |

It Is the Interpreter of Sickness ang
Death, and of Health
an Wall,

Tnere (8 & great deal of ‘nonsense
written sbout religion: sod  health;
thera in a grent deal of sense in real
Iy connocting the two, There are n
groat many religious people who get
slek mand die. A greal many irreligl
ous people who do the snme thing. It
would bo poualble to get figures to
prove anything you like In this connec
ton.  But they would not'prove the
truth. A clear mind, o pure heart
and a cheorful spivit stand & better
chonee In the face of dlueane, than o
muddy mind, a dirty heart and an
ugly epirit. Health s hyproduct,
but » wure product of religion. But

there arc few of us who get roligion

efipugh to mucoessfully combatl our
own foollashnesh In other directions
Bo wao got slek and die: And there
nre meEny worse things than thesn in
lita, HRellgion !s the interpretar of
aleknoni and deeth, und henlth aa wall
Fenrsotng things are thoss which are
not ‘underntood, Religlon explains

slekneen wod denth and wo can adjust

Religious Paﬁr? ianealthm |

ourselyes to theso great blessings. e
Ugton expining health and showe how |
it menns opportanity and obligation;

that 18 religlon clnrifies all export|

enpes, we see Lhem us they are, adjunt |
them to encl other and ourselves to |
all, smd such an adjustment is pot
far from a condition of health, RHe
Hglon will not set m broken leg, buat
will contribute very largely to lis hesl
ing, through keeping the sources of
beallng pure. A clean heart produces
& clean mind, a clean mind insures n
¢lonn body and a clean body ia cone
ducive 10 health—Universallat Londer,

Qifferant,

“Why, & yoar ago you told me
thin pinoe was ensily worth §15,000,
Now you estimate |ts vilue at lom
than $10,000."

“You must remembeor that | was
trylig to sell 1t to you then, Now you
want tme to aall It for yow®

Shoas of Snake Bkin,
Shoas wade of suuke skin kre worn
by many ultra fasbionsble Bugiish
womaen this year,

| 876 from & few bhushoels which he sat

WISH AT LAST CAME TRUE

Arbuthnot Witheredge Had Long
Wanted to Be Alons With
Genevieve Grandilot
"Well," gald Arbuthoot Withoredge,
T am Inluck to find you nione, this

evening." 9

"0, replind  Genevieve Grandilot,
*do you consider It lucky to be alone
with me

“Why shouldn't 17" [

“I—1 don't know, T have never
thought about it befors.

"Havon't you ever wished that you
nnd 1 might be all alone togothar?™

“Why abould [ wiah thap?

“I don't know. I wish you tad
wiahiad 1L*

“Havo you sver wishod 107"

“A greal many Umes*™

Why 1

“Oan you ask ma why?"

“Porhapa 1 could=—conld guoss.'

“Would yon eare if [ ahould tell you
Wh!‘?"

"I don't know., Do you think [
ought to lal you tell me why!"

“I wish you would. 1 Am golog to
toll you, It la booanse J—"

“Docnurs you what?'"

T wonder If you will hate me after
I hayve told you? Rather than have
yon declde that we ean no longer ba
frientls, T would cirry the necret to
my grave"

*0, pleiine don't do anything ko
1hat. 1 am sure [ whall tot hate youw
1 could novor hate you, no matter
what happened.'

“Da you menn that, Mlss Grandilot
—fnevieva?

"Of courge. Why shouldn't 12"

Y ghall risk nl), then, aod tell you.
I hiye wantéd to ba' alono with you
booause—beonnse [ lova you-—booauxe
T have wantod to ask you to be mine!™

Then the beautiful girl'a mother
stale away from haer place behind tha
curtidn and tintoed up the baek stairs

Malne Blueharrles.
Warhington ¢onnty’s hivebarry arop
har netted this year n revenua of more
than $1,000.000, nccording to State
Hartloulturlst Albert K. Gardner of
Rockiand. This Industry was started
hit & few years ago In that eounty and
the yiekl this vear |8 the largest yet
obtaloed there, One growor realized

out in his orchard ns o “slde lesus®™ A
mnan near Cherryfield 18 sald to hove
raked blueberrles from the viner Just
as aranberrier are gathered. It s
stated that fabolous prices ure patd for
rental of blueberry lands and blue-
barry fuctories aod the oanning fac-
torfes are still  ronnoing —Kesunsbeaa
Journal,

Aerial Beout Work.

A an example of whiat German
milltary dlrmen até already ahle to do,
the porformance of Llsutenant Mack-
enthun réceutly in clted. In n spnca of
86 minutes Lieutennnt Maookenthun,
who was neting for the red force, rose
nnd flew nroand the snemy s frant and
whn back on the ground nt hs head-
quarters rendy to report. 'To obtaln
the samo results would have taken o
Btrong forca of eavalry four hours,

Relieves
Backache
Instantly

Sloan's Liniment is a great
remedy for backache It
penetrates  and  relleves
the pain instantly—no rub-
bing necessary — just lay
it on lightly,

Here's Proof.

U had my bivck hurt §n the Bosr W,
and i San Franchioo (wo yeam .F"a{
s Bk by & strevt car fn th saine plasce.
1 tried nl) kinds of dope withouk sye-
s, Tive weeks saw yr Hibe
mien kn & drug stor d ot & buiitle ta
try,  The fienf ppplics n-_.uu |I. anbatif
redied, arul W Except u lile gilt.
nems, | am alimoat .
FLETCHER NORMAN
Whlrier, Callts

is the best remedy for
rheumatism, neuralgia,
sore throat and sprains,
Mg E. Rix of Beooklyn, NY,,
wrltes; “Sloan's Linlieant is the bost
for rheumatizm. . 1 have used atx Bot-
tles ol 1t and it Iy prmad

Sold by all Dealers,
Price, 25¢., 50c., and $1.00,



